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as it were or more probably a river bank, but with no sign
of gravel.    Throughout the afternoon, during which we
marched about nine miles in all, the scene remained un-
changed, and our course lay over hill and dale along an
interrupted series of similar patches of rock, while from the
summits we crossed to pass from bottom to bottom we
looked out over vast panoramas of rolling sand-hills and
ridges and isolated horseshoe dunes.    A hare lay doggo
under an Abal bush while ?Ali, attended by an audience of
four men and their mounts disposed in a semicircle round the
quarry, blew it to bits with a rifle-bullet at a range of a few
yards.   We only got two of the many hares we saw and Al
Aqfa, the Saluqi bitch, had fed too comfortably at Shanna
to be in training for the chase. A mild diversion was caused
by a monitor x lizard which took refuge in a bush and
scattered my companions as it darted out to seek other
cover.   With a gentle tap of my riding cane I seemed to
break its back and it lay on the ground snapping helplessly
at us, but at this period my slender supply of methylated
spirits had been exhausted and all our efforts to preserve the
specimen ended in failure.   A single dragonfly was perhaps
the strangest of the day's encounters, while three butterflies
were also seen though not captured.   They were the most
elusive of all the desert creatures and I only caught one in all
these days of desert wandering.
Late in the afternoon we espied two men on a sand-ridge
afar off and rightly assumed that they were members of our
baggage-party on the lookout for our arrival. A few minutes
later we were in camp, having covered a distance of rather
more than 20 miles during the day by our roundabout route.
Shanna was about 15 miles away, as the crow flies, and some
150 feet below us. A day's journey to southward lay the
tract of Bamlat abu Dhulu'—a lofty sand-range with lower
ridges extending westward to the high dune massifs of Al
Qa'amiyat. So ended the first day with little progress
achieved, but conditions had been favourable enough, pro-
mising better things for the days to come.
At 2 a.m. the baggage was started off to get the full
1 Waral or Ruwaili.

